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	1. Chapter 1

Together- The Sequel

**A/N**

**This is a sequel to "Together", it picks up about 2 and a half years after it left off.**

**Reviews welcome,**

**Laura xxx**

"Zoe, isn't it time for you to pick up Mia from nursery?" Serena asked her colleague.

The consultant glanced at her watch. "Oh, I'd better get going! I'll see you later." She said.

Zoe did in fact get the job on AAU, six months after Amelia was born she took up the post, and shared the position of Clincal Lead with Serena, who also now worked part time, to take care of her nephew, Jason.

Max worked on the same ward, but was slightly terrified of Serena!

Both Max and Zoe worked part time, they were in work on the days that Mia was at nursery or daycare and were at home with her when she wasn't. Despite a few bumps in the road, the pair of them doted on their daughter and loved being parents.

"Have you seen my darling husband, Fletch?" Zoe asked the nurse.

"Last I 'eard, he was taking a patient up to CT. I'll tell him where you've gone."

" Thanks, I'll see you later." Replied the consultant, getting her coat on and grabbing her bag.

Zoe had remained good friends with the staff whom she'd worked with on Darwin and Keller whilst she and Max had been going through the adoption process, particularly Mo and Essie. Max was good friends with Dom and Oliver.

She passed through the ED, flashing a smile at Elle and saying a quick hello to Connie.

The consultant didn't miss the emergency department, she loved being a mum. One of her favourite memories was when a then 1 year old Amelia called her "mummy" for the first time.

Zoe made her way outside, looking for her car-Max had dropped her off outside the hospital, she wasn't quite sure where she had parked.

She eventually located the black Audi Q7 in the corner of the car park. She still had her TT, but she and Max also had the larger Q7, their family car.

Zoe got in to the car, put the keys in the ignition, turned the radio on, and drove off.

The consultant drove to the nursery/preschool that Mia had been attending since she was 2-the little girl loved it, and had made lots of friends.

Zoe drew up at the nursery, got out and made her way to reception, went inside and pressed the buzzer to indicate that she had arrived.

Niamh, one of the nursery assistants, opened the door to Mia's classroom. "Mrs Walker, hello." She said with a smile.

"Hi." Zoe smiled back. "How's Amelia been?"

"She's been okay today, she had a fall when we went outside but she jumped straight back up again." Niamh answered, and then called to Mia: "Mia, your Mummy's here!"

Mia, who was all ready to go in her coat, holding her lunch box and a couple of drawings, grinned. "Mummy!" She said excitedly, jumped up from the table that she'd been sitting at and ran into Zoe's arms.

"Hello, Mia." Chuckled Zoe, giving her daughter a big hug.

"I missed you!" Said Mia, pulling away.

"Well, I'm here now." Her mum smiled.

She talked with Niamh a bit more before signing Mia out and leaving, her daughter skipping along beside her and chattering away about her day.

"Where are we going?" Amelia asked when they got back to the car.

"We're going to the hospital where me and Daddy work." Zoe replied, taking Amelia's things off her and lifting her into her car seat.

"Okay." Mia nodded. "I drew you, Mummy." She said, pointing to one of her pictures.

"Aww, that's lovely." Zoe smiled. "I'll put it on the wall in my office, how about that?"

"Yay!" Amelia grinned.

A while later...

"Are we seeing Auntie Mo today?" Mia asked her mum.

"No, not today. We'll see daddy, though. And Uncle Fletch." Zoe smiled as they entered Pulses, shifting Mia on her hip. She was carrying her because she didn't want to lose her.

Mia smiled. "That's nice."

"It is." Her mother chuckled as she turned down the corridor that led to AAU.

"'Ello, Mia, Zoe." Fletch smiled as she saw him.

"Fletch!" Mia said happily.

"Hello, little miss. How was nursery?" Fletch asked.

Mia chattered to Fletch about her day, and Zoe looked around for Max, but to no avail.

"Sorry to break up the party, but Fletch, we've got an RTC coming in from the ED." Said Serena, appearing behind them.

Fletch gave Mia a smile, Zoe a wave, and headed off.

"Hello, Zoe, Mia." Serena greeted the mother and daughter. "I'd love to stay and chat, but I'd better get going."

"See you later, I'll be in the office. There's some paperwork I need to sort out."

Zoe made her way into the office she shared with Serena, took her white leather jacket off, placed her bag down beside her chair, and logged onto her computer.

Mia, sat on her mother's knee, watched her work for a while but then began to get bored.

"Mummy..." she sighed.

"I know, sweetheart." Zoe replied. "Daddy will be here soon, I promise." She said, getting her phone out of her bag with her free hand and keeping Amelia steady with the other. "Here." She said, unlocking her phone. "You can play on the Peppa Pig game for a while."

Mia wriggled off her mother's knee and took her phone out of her hand. "Thank you Mummy."

"It's okay, good girl for manners." Beamed her Mum. Amelia sat down on the sofa in the corner of the office.

Half an hour later...

There was a knock at the office door.

"Come in." Zoe called without looking up.

"Hello, my two favourite people." Said a voice.

Zoe looked up to see her husband beaming down at her.

"Good afternoon." She grinned.

"Daddy!" Said Amelia happily, placing Zoe's phone on the sofa and running into her dad's arms.

Max picked his daughter up and whirled her around. "How's my little princess?"

Mia giggled. "I'm okay daddy." She said, and began to tell him about her day at nursery.

"Wow, it sounds like you had fun." Said her dad after she'd finished.

Mia nodded.

Zoe logged her computer off and stood up. "Mia, where's your drawing?"

"In my bag." Responded Mia, remembering that her mum had promised to put it up.

Max placed his daughter down, and Amelia got her drawing of her mum, dad, and herself out of her bag and handed it to Zoe. "Here you are."

Zoe gazed down at the drawing with a smile. "Thank you." She said, and pinned the drawing up on the notice board.

"Yay!" Said Amelia happily.

Max smiled at his daughter. "You've got another one for the fridge at home, haven't you?" Mia nodded.

"We'll put that up when we get home." Said Zoe.

"So we're going home soon?" Max enquired as Mia sat back on the sofa.

"Yeah, I just need to give some patient files to Fletch." His wife responded, giving him a kiss on the cheek. "I love you, Mary Jane."

"I love you too, Spiderman." Max smiled.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2- in you, my heart has found a home

**A/N**

**Hey guys, if you have any requests for Zoe or any other character to have a scene with with another Holby or Casualty character, let me know!**

**Also, I've set myself a challenge to include a line from an Ella Eyre song in a chapter name or in a chapter of this fic itself.**

**Reviews welcome,**

**Laura xxx**

Max drew up at the Walker's family home.

Zoe and Max had moved from their flat a year after Mia was born to live at a bigger house near the town centre of Holby. At some point in the future they were hoping to adopt again-a toddler this time, perhaps.

The house that they had moved into had 6 bedrooms, and a big garden. Mia loved having friends from nursery over and playing hide and seek with them in the garden.

"Come on, sweetheart." Said Zoe, lifting her daughter out of her car seat and cuddling her close. "You're exhausted, aren't you?" She said softly as Mia yawned. The little girl had recently been doing 9-2 at nursery for two days a week and it wore her out.

"I think tea, bath, and bed is in order." Said Max.

Zoe nodded. "And cuddles on the sofa for us afterwards?"

"Of course."

"That's what I like to hear." She smiled.

Zoe carried Mia to the front door, Max locked the car and let them all in.

"Thank you." The consultant said to her husband, setting Mia down. "Why don't you go and put your stuff upstairs, sweetheart?"

"Okay Mummy." She replied, taking her bag from her mum and running upstairs to her bedroom.

"I'll put Mia in the front room with a blanket and the TV on." Said Zoe. "And I'll sit with her for a while-could you make me a cuppa, please?"

"Of course I will, I'll start on tea soon too." Said the porter.

"But-" She protested.

"Yes, I know that you were going to cook us all something, but I know that you've had a long day and that you'd rather snuggle up with Mia for a bit in front of Peppa Pig." Her husband chuckled.

Zoe sighed. "You're the best, you know that?"

"I know." He grinned cheekily.

"That head of yours will get too big to fit through the front door soon." She laughed, kissing him. "I love you Mr Walker."

"I love you too Mrs Walker." Max smiled.

Zoe went upstairs and put her bag and coat away in her wardrobe. She got changed into a pair of jeans, T-shirt, and slippers.

The consultant put her phone on charge and left it it her room, and made her way downstairs.

Amelia was in the large living room, a small bowl full of cheesy ritz biscuits (her favourite) and a cupful of juice on the coffee table in front of her.

Max was sat next to his daughter, his eyes focused on the TV screen. "So what d'you want to watch, Mia?" He asked her.

"Peppa Pig, please." Amelia replied.

"Hello, you two." Zoe smiled at the pair.

"Mummy!" Her daughter smiled.

Zoe got a large tartan blanket out of the wicker basket in front of the coffee table and laid it over her daughter, tucking it around her shoulders. "Hello, sweetheart. How are you?"

"Tired." Responded the little girl, yawning.

Zoe sat down next to her daughter and pulled her close. "Oh, Mia. Well, at least it's a Saturday tomorrow. We can have a lazy day, yeah?"

Mia nodded and cuddled into her mum. "Yeah."

Zoe pressed play on the TV remote, and turned her attention to the screen. "Thank you, Max." She said, carefully picking up the cup of tea that he had made her.

"It's okay." Her husband replied, giving her a kiss. "I'll get tea started, okay?" He asked in a soft voice, a gentle smile on his face.

"Okay, what're we having?"

"There's some mini pizzas in the fridge, I think that we'll have that with some roast veg and maybe some pasta."

"That sounds nice-if there's any pepperoni pizza I'll have that please." Said his wife. "Oh, remind me to put Mia's picture up later!"

"Yes, m'lady." Max smiled. "Mia, d'you want ham and pineapple pizza?"

Mia nodded.

"Right, see you in a while." Said the porter.

A few hours later...

Mia had fallen asleep soon after she had eaten, her mum had put her to bed.

Zoe and Max were now snuggled up on the sofa, watching the log fire crackling on the hearth. It was late September, the cold evenings were beginning to creep in.

"I love you." The female informed her husband, nuzzling into his chest.

"I love you too." He said, dropping a lazy kiss to the root of her hair and squeezing her hand, feeling the coolness of her wedding ring against his fingers.

"I'm looking forward to Monday." Zoe smiled. She and Max had the day off, Mia was at nursery all day.

"Ditto. Have you got anything planned?"

"Shopping, I'd like some new shoes to go with the dress that I bought a few weeks ago. And I want to treat you to lunch."

"Zoe, you don't have to... " The porter protested.

"Hush." She silenced him, lifting her head and silencing him with a kiss. "I want to thank you for the other day."

The day in question was the day that Max had decided to take Mia to Robyn and Lofty's for the day, inform Serena that he and Zoe were I'll, and whisk his wife off to the spa for the day.

"Oh, okay." Max beamed. "In that case Mrs Walker, I look forward to it."

Zoe grinned and cuddled against him once again. She yawned and put her hand over her mouth. "I think it's bed time for us soon, too!"

Max nodded, wrapping his arms around her. "Okey doke. Um, Zoe?"

"Hm?" She asked, checking her phone for messages.

"Have you thought anymore about adopting another child?" He decided to broach the subject.

Zoe sighed. "I think that we should wait until Amelia is settled into her new routine at nursery before we make anymore changes."

Max cuddled his wife close. "Yeah, whatever we do we should put Amelia first."

The consultant nodded. "We should." She responded, standing up. "Come on," she said, holding her hand out. "Sleep time, as Mia would say."


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3- Good Times (Part 1)

"Zoe!" Mo called as she spotted her friend making her way to AAU.

"Mo." Replied the other woman, turning around and smiling at her friend. "What can I do for you?"

"Zosia and Ollie got engaged yesterday, and tonight we're holding a surprise party for them at Albie's. Could you please spread the word on AAU?"

"Of course I will, I assume that we're keeping it shtum?"

"Got it in one. I'll see you and Max there tonight?" Mo asked.

"Of course, pass on our congratulations too." Said Zoe.

"Will do, see you later." Said Mo.

"See you." Responded the consultant, and the two parted.

"Guess who got engaged." Zoe said to Fletch when she got to AAU.

"Who?" he asked.

"Zosia and Oliver." Said the consultant happily, taking her stethoscope off and handing it to Serena, who had forgotten hers.

"I was wondering when those two were going to make it official." Said Serena. "Righ Zoe, we have an RTA coming in from the ED, stir your stumps."

"Okey doke." Zoe replied. "How long are you going to have my stethoscope for Serena?"

"Oh, here you are. I think that my spare one is in the office somewhere." Replied Zoe's colleague.

"Okay." Zoe said as the doors of AAU opened to reveal Max and another porter pushing a trolley.

"Right, straight to theatre please." Zoe ordered.

"You okay?" Max asked his wife- the patient had multiple lacerations all over their stomach and back, internal bleeding was also likely- Zoe and Serena would be a while in theatre.

"Yeah, we're probably not going to be done until lunchtime. By the way, Zosia and Ollie are engaged and there's a party at Albie's tonight. Please spread the word." The consultant informed her husband.

"Will do. It's lucky that Tess is looking after Mia tonight." Max said. "Good luck." He continued, stopping outside of theatre.

"Thank you, I love you." Zoe responded, kissing him briefly and hurrying after Serena.

A while later...

"All done." Announced Serena, placing the dirty instruments she and Zoe had used whilst operating onto a tray next to her.

"D'you want me to close up?" Zoe asked.

"I'll do it. I was due to be in a meeting with Guy Self and the board twenty minutes ago which I really don't want to attend."

"Understood." Her colleague nodded. "See you later."

Zoe took her theatre gown off, shoved it in a bin, and scrubbed out.

After that, she made her way back to her and Serena's office.

She sent a quick email to Hansen regarding some budgets, and then made her way outside to meet Max because he'd just text her.

"Hello." Max said as he spotted his wife. He was sat on a bench near the peace garden, his and Zoe's usual spot.

"Afternoon." Zoe greeted him, sitting next to him.

"Hello gorgeous." He responded, pulling her close and kissing her forehead. "I missed you."

"I missed you too." Replied his wife, kissing him. "I love you, you know."

"I know, I love you too." Max responded, gazing at her. "Looking forward to tonight?"

"Yeah, I'm going to have a good catch up with Essie." Zoe grinned. Essie and Sacha had been through a lot in the past few years, but were now happily married. They'd adopted twin boys, James and Aiden, who were now 1 &1/2. They attended the same preschool as Mia, and the three children got on well.

"The only fly in the ointment is that Selfie is there."

"I'm sure that he'll be okay. His Neurocentre has just opened and his daughter's engaged- he should be on top of the world."

"I suppose." Max replied, pulling Zoe's sandwiches out of the plastic bag at his feet. "Cheese and pickle for you, m'dear." He said, handing the packet to her. "And ham and tomato for me." He said, pulling out his own dinner.

The couple ate, chatting every now and then.

'"I'd better be off, I need to finish some paperwork else I'll be late for the party." Said Zoe a while later, reluctantly standing up.

"I'll walk you." Her husband responded, chucking the rubbish away into a nearby bin and standing up also.

Zoe slipped her hand into Max's and together they made their way back into the hospital.

"Are you nearly ready, Zoe?" Serena asked her colleague. It was finally the end of shift. The two women were in their office- Serena was in her coat, ready to go. Zoe however, hadn't even put all of her stuff back in her handbag.

"Yep." Zoe replied, standing up. She looked at her watch. "The party doesn't start till 6:30, Zosia and Ollie don't finish till quarter past."

"Ah, it's about 5:45, yes?" The other woman enquired.

Zoe nodded.

"In that case, I've got enough time to go home and get changed. See you in a bit."

"See you, I think that Max and I are going to do the same." Replied the consultant, getting her coat on.


End file.
